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VY Now, LUNA, WE ~ 
BOTH KNOW THAT 


I FEAR 
FOR THEM, WY HERSELF AS WEL 
CONNER... = OY) THE DEAD Dy 45 ANYONE... 


BUT VAJRA BEST OF 
ALL! SHE WASN'T YET 
“E WHEN I FIRST 
AND THE 


~&, ENR 
eens eA : 
—— 4 Re ad 

oe a 


a A BEAUTIFUL THING A 
ee | W SHE WAS, TOO, DESPITE SWEETNESS 
LZ A WHAT SHE'? GONE THROUGH. OF YOUTH... 
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CF: 


ADVANCED DUNGEONS & DRAGONS Comic Book # 6 Published month: ea Comics Inc., 666 Fifth Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10103 under exclusive license from 
TSR, Inc. POSTMASTER: Send address changes to ADVANCED DUNGEONS & DRAGONS, DC Comics Subscriptions, P.O. Box 0528, Baldwin, NY 11510. Annual 
subscription rate $18.00, Canada $20.00, all other foreign $28.00. U.S. funds only. ADVANCED DUNGEONS & DRAGONS art and text material copyright © 1989 
TSR, Inc. All Rights Reserved. ADVANCED DUNGEONS & DRAGONS, all ADVANCED DUNGEONS & DRAGONS characters, character names, and the distinctive 
likenesses thereof, and the TSR logo are trademarks owned by TSR, Inc. All other material copyright «1989 DC Comics Inc. The stories, characters and incidents 
mentioned in this magazine are entirely fictional. For advertising space contact: Tom Ballou, ( 12) 484-2870. Printed in Canada G-4767 

DC Comics Inc. A Warner Communications Company @ 


--SPEAK To ME,\ 
AND BE QU/CK } 
ABOUT IT! 


GRAVEROBBERS 
WE APPREHENDED 
TONIGHT! 


I--I DON'T 
HAVE ANY IJEA 
WHAT YOU'RE 

TALKING 

ABOUT! 


AN? THIS IS r} 
BL 


LEEAESAGLS rs PY THE WOMAN WARRIOR WAS YOUR 
I'LL THANK YOU ; | BOUNCER ONCE! THE OWARFE 
TO VE THE foe! : 

Way YOU CAME! J orate WERE SEEN HERE, TOO! 


I'LL LEAVE 
WHEN I'VE GOT 
ANSWERS! 


BACK OFF, BRUTE! DON'T NEED SHOULD WE THE WHOLE 
YOU'VE NO CAUSE A CAUSE: WE'RE TAKE HIM TO ME LOT OF THEM, 
1O-- / THE LAW! 7 THE DUNGEON.) Say, PERHAPS? 

j > a WOMAN F Ne 
AND IT'S utili 


A CRIME TO ; dl 
a ,. OR WILL 
INTERFERE WITH, Ye, = YOU TALK? 


BUT... 
THEY WENT To 
PROTECT A 
GRAVE, NOT T% 

Ros iT! 


UNINH --HUH! 


WY BAH! THEY WERE 


\N CAUGHT IN Pisa 


«AND PAID 
ACT-- KILLED WITH THE/R Ft Vie 
pf \Own LIVES! 


ISN'T THAT 
HIM?_ THE 
JESTER? 


BETTER 
To HAVE H 
THE FLESH THAN A 
MUSTY 6 OF 
BONES, ANYWAY! 
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NOT DOGS AT 
ALL, BUT RATS! 
WERERATS! 


AND--AS I 


DOESN'T SMELL 
RIGHT TO YOU 
EITHER, EH? 


Ww : 
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A CARE... AWAY FOR SURE. —== 
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me ry 
LOOK HERE, YOU'LL J ; 
TELL, ANO_THAT'S a 
A FACT--OR I'LL 4 
<> 
AT YE2! “ 


ASK 
hits 


LAG 
Ne Af 
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ah , 
Avy 


BUT WHAT ABOUT 
VATRA AND ONYX 
AND KYR/IANIZ 


AND BY WHAT 
STRANGE POWER 
CAN YOU KNOW 
SUCH THINGS, LUNA? 


“WHEN THE PREDATOR 

BECOMES THE PREY... 

WHEN THE LOST ARE 
FOUND...“ 


By THE 
UNSLEEPING 
EYE! IT'S THE 

S/GNS! 
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NO, YOU DON’T 
UNDERSTAND: I KNOW 
THEY’RE STILL ALIVE! 

I'D HAVE FELT S/T 
_ IF THEY’D DIED! 


ANO YET... \ 
I CAN‘T SENSE 
THEIR PRESENCE } 
ANYWHERE |N 
WATERDEEP! 4 


You HAVE 
YOUR SECRETS, 
LUNA--I HAVE 

MINE. 


= THIg, 6 NOT ie 
| 
“T WILL, SHE sala, f © OO oruT NOT WHAT Lett 


“YOU WON'T, SAIC HE, af , 
“THOSE GARMENTS ARE 3. : I'D PLANNE? 
fd TOO BOLO FOR THEE.,,* 


I MUST RELY ON 
S/IMPLETONS AND 


JESTERS... 
WERERATS... 
PFAH! 


“WHERE ARE YOUR RIBBONS, 
J... ANC YOUR LACES 
THAT OUGHT REPLACE 
P UNCOVERED PLACES? * 


— 


THE \ fee a : 
WATCHFUL FU Fe, 
ORDER OF pipe att 

MAG/ISTS ANC fat oa 


SN : | 
“THE NAKED TRUTH, y 
UNDRESSING -- 4° fF, HUH? WHAT, 


60557 WERE YOU 
TALKING TO-- 


OW, HONESTLY, 
ul RYRIANT, 1 LON’T Vik 
WANT To SOUND Jif 
UNGRATEFUL... 


INTO THINKING A 


ILLUSION WAS 
REALLY US/ 


AND THE NEXT \ ~~ IT DOESN'T 
THING ANY OF us \ WL MAKE SENSE! 
KNOWS, WE’R 
hopetesscy. 

OST IN THE 

CCAVERNS! 


P WE'LL JUST 
HAVE To PRESS 
ON, AND SOONER OR 
LATER, WE MAY-- 


iT LEAST : 

THE alan 8 . 
LIGHTED! I'D \ 
NOT ENJOY FEELING } 


MY WAY THROUGH 
HERE IN THE 
DARK! 


THAT'S JUST 

BECAUSE WE'RE 

HOLDING THE 
TORCHES. 


IF YOU 
HAD A DWARFS 
SYESIGHT ANDO 
KNACK FOR CAVING, 
YOU'D-- 


fi aye of 
Oz A. 


Ph 


AND IN THE CITY OF THE DEAD... 
YOUNG VAJRA ANC HER Sanne ; 
CREW HAVE BEEN HERE 

ALL RIGHT, TO JUDGE BY 


THE LOOK OF 7TAOSE 
BEAUTIES! d 
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MAyBE aM 
THOUGH IF Wen LEARNING To 
IM READING THE tinge ; “abr cm fae 


SIGNS RIGHT, I'LL 
SOON BE FINISHED 
WITH CATS FOR SOMETHING’S 
Goop! GOING ON IN THIS r 
PLACE, NO QUESTION! J 


» STILL 
I WAVE COME TO 
CARE FOR THE 
KIC. 
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SCARED O' HEIGHTS, 
ARE YA, HIGHBUCKLE 
" - BUT THIS 


I DON’T IS LIKE THE 
MIND “EM. 


MAKING ME 
WEAK IN 
THE KNEES. 


IF_WE DON'T 
STARVE ON 
THE WAY-- 


7 SAID WE'LL NI 
HAVE To FIND \ 
\ WATERDEEP. 


US EACH BY 
NAME. 


I'VE SEEN YOU 


YOU LOUSY, 

TWO-FACED, 
YELLOW- BELLIED, 
OGRE-KISSING~~ 


LASS 
I KNOW I 
DESERVE YOUR 
WRATH! WHY, 


VATRA! I GUESS 
WHAT'S GOT | IT‘LL HAV 
INTO YoU?! TO D 
THE MAN'S A 

FRIEND! 


«BACK TO . 
Cok WATERDEEP: 


STILL A XI SHOULE KILL 
MANIPULATIVE \ YOU--SETTLE 
SON OF A SLUG, , OUR ACCOUNT 
AREN’T you, /ONCE AND FOR ALL 
ANG HANG THE 
CONSEQUENCES... 


CAN YOU \ WE MADE HASTE 
FOR A LARGE 
TOMB AND KEPT 


I'D FIGURED AS MUCH. \ AND INSIDE IT 
THAT TOMB WAS THE ' IS ONE OF 
HOUSE OF THE THE MYST/C 


HOMELESS -- THE / GATES THAT 
PAUPER’S FINAL EXTENDS THE 
REST. CITY OF THE DEAD 


Dy 


«PROVIDING ALMOST 

INFINITE BURIAL 

SPACE FOR COUNTLESS 
GENERATIONS OF 
WATEROHAVIANS. 


YOU THREE MUST 
HAVE STUMBLED RIGHT 
THROUGH THE GATE! 


SHOULD'VE BEEN 
MORE CAREFUL. 


BUT... WE HAD 
NO IDEA THESE 
GATES EVEN 
EXISTED! 


REALLY? Z 
THOUGHT ¥ 
EVERYBODY J 
* aI. 


WELL, 
WE DIDN'T. 
I$ THAT A CRIME? 
THERE'S LOTS OF 
THINGS WE DO 
KNOW, I CAN 
TELL you! 


SUCH AS HOW THE LAMPLIGHTER / O ALL CURSE YOU, OLD MAN! 
— Oe se — {iF THIS IS ANOTHER 


LEAVE A TRA/L OF COPPER Gf WE'VE GOT TO DO ; ais 
P/ECES WHEN THEY LIGHT THE 4 IS FOLLOW THE ONE OF YOUR CLEVER 
TORCHES s0 THEY. CAN FIND THEIR < Z SCAMS...! 

(AY K ; - 


IT’S PICKING UP ROTTEN TIME FOR 
THE COPPER PIECES) IT TO CHOOSE To 
AN? APORNING | MAKE A FASHION 


YOU'RE 
ACTING LIKE 


--NOT TA/NK/ING 
PAST YOUR 
ANGER! 


KILLING THE 
CREATURE WON'T 
HELP US! 


V/ 7 z Z ——-] 
THINK NOW: THE MONSTER'S Cees 
INSTINCTS WILL GUIDE IT ZZ 
BACK THE WAY IT CAME! 


I‘LL BE BOILED 
ALIVE BEFORE 
I'LL HAVE You 
MEWLING FOR My 
CLOAK BECAUSE 
THE BEAST ATE 
YOUR ARMOR! 


ALL METAL 
IT TOUCHES 
CORROODES! 
YOU'LL JUST 
BE FEEDING 
IT YOUR 
SWORD! 


WE NEED 
ONLY FOLLOW 
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B 
FAR HILLS 
--WE’RE BACK/ 


HA! I DON'T THINK 
I'VE EVER SEEN 
ANYONE QUITE SO 
HAPPY TO BE INA 

GRAVEYARD ! 
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VY SMELL THAT AIR! W 


FEEL THE SOLID 
GROUND BENEATH 
YOUR FEET! 


WELL NOW, VAJI, 

THERE WAS THAT 

TIME WHEN YOU J 
AND I 


WE WERE HIRED 
TO GUARD MYRRTH'S 
REMAINS -- ANDO 
INSTEAD THEY'VE 
BEEN STOLEN! 


ANG WHAT \ THATS HOMELESS” 
--HOUSE OF THE 
WOMELESS. 


WERE YOU 
DOING IN THE 
OF 


WHAT 
YOU GET WHEN 
YOU CROSS AN 
ELF WITH A 
BASILISK# 

OW MANY OWARF 
MAGIC-USERS DOES 
IT TAKE To cAasT A 
CONTINUAL 
LIGHT SPELL? 


WHO WAS THAT 
CHANGELING 

I SAW YOU WITH 
LAST NIGHT? 


YOU GOT IT, CHUM, 
THAT'S WHAT WE ARE: 
VEE TERS. COMETIANE 
CLOWNS, BUFFOON 


a ( a q 


--PUT HER 
THERE! 


AT'S IT, 


BOYS AND GIRLS. 


THERE WE GO. 


VY y / ...BEING MASTER OF THE 
ANCIENT. ANC REVERED 
ORPER OF MERRYMAKERS! 
: THE JESTER'S 
SUILP, IF YoU 
ym 


AH, A SENSE OF 
HUMOR--I LIKE THAT. 
BUT THEN I WOULB.. 


PAROON MY SAYING SO, 

BUT THERE /SW/’’T ANY 
SUCH GUILD IN 
WATERDEEP! 


TECHNICALLY 
CORRECT, 
SIR. 


I GUESS 
YOU'RE WONDERING 
WHY I CALLED You 

HERE TONIGHT. 


FOR FAR TOO LONG WE'VE BEEN 
A POOR RELATION TO THE 
COUNCIL OF MUSICIANS, 
INSTRUMENT-MAKERS ANQ, 
CHORISTERS... 


-.-BUT 
WE'RE READY FOR 
INDEPENDENCE 
NOW! 


WELL, THAT PUTS | 
AN END TO THAT: 
1D SAY. 


PALACINSON 
THE OTHER LORDS? 


YOU'LL GET NOTHING 

OUT OF US, CLOWN? 

WE'LL B/E BEFORE 
WE TALK! 


»», SOMEONE 
BEAT THEM TO THE 
GRAVE ANC ROBBED 
(T BEFORE THEY 
GOT THERE. 


| BEFORE I ANSWER 
THAT QUESTION, 
I'VE <or ONE FOR 


WHAT WERE 

YOU DOING IN 

THE C/T Y OF 
a THE DEAD? 


you 
REALLY ARE 
REVERTING 
TO TYPE, 
DEAR GIRL. 


‘ 1 
LOOK, VAJRA, 


YOU WERE ABOUT... 
«AN? YOU'D? CHOOSE 


i PEATH OVER LETTING 
J A FEW MORE IN ON IT? 


THAT'S RIGHT! 
THAT'S RIGHT! 


«WE Dio! 


CALL IT MYRRTH'S LAST OH_YEAH? --BY THROWING 
BEQUEST TO HIS FELLOW AN? HOW/RE EM AT THE 
JESTERS! WITH HIS BONES, YOU GONNA LORDS? 
WE'LL MAKE THE CITY DO THAT-- 

BOW TO OUR DEMANDS, 


NO. WITH THE GREAT 
MOST Ni 


7_"WHY DID THE 
PALADIN WEAR RED 
CHAIN MAIL?” 


“HOW CAN \} 
WOU TUL 


THEY MUST 
BE MAG/c- 
YSERS. 


\ 


aX 
KLAN Wo\ 


THUS DOWE & 
UNITE THE ART 
OF MAGIC WITH 

THE ART OF 

THE JEST... 


WITH ALL THE 
SPELLWOROS — 
CHANGED, I CAN‘T \. 
BEGIN TO GUESS 
WHAT THEIR 
COMBINED EFFECT 
WILL BE ON THE-- 


BB INS 


GEE. I GUESS 
WE SHOULD HAVE 
DONE THIS OUTSIDE. 


WENT? 

MYRRTH \~ 
ATTACKS! S&S 
eed 


MADE & BROUGHT TO YOU BY 
SKOTINKA 


